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A THANKFUL sONGQ,

I'm thankful for the sommer
ROms an’ e boes,
thankful for the winter with its blus.

with its tlas-
I'm

ter an® its freemes
I'm stich a thankful feller that T couldn’s
i 1A ey, 3
Bay whether I'm more thankful for -

cembar or July

Of course there's tments, an'
there’s trouble, mon ’

Dut I'm so Lrimmmin' over With the sweots
o b ILess

1 don't hiave timie o worry o'er the bitter

Lhings, You see,

For the Lord Jon' keeps mo Lusy Luip®
thankrul's 1 can b

Bamo walt 1l after harvest ap' the crope
aro gathered aill,

Then bave & day o thankin® In the latter
part o' fall;

Th":". songs wl rops are growin® havea
Hmplt tholr rhymi

The Lord m wall their plessure for &

truly thankful time
brublide over with contet

Hghts
sin's showersd on me ev'ry morn-
n', noon wn' night:
No matter if 1'm plantin® eom
tin® hay.

ar buky cul-

Each sunrise marke the dawnin® of a new
Thanksgivin' Day
P'm thankful for the orcharide an' the nied-

dor plots o' grass,

I'm thankful for the weeds that nod a wel-
comp us [ pass.

I'm thankful for the nation an' iis lride-
pendent way,

thankful I'm a-livin®
bere to-dny

I've got enough to heop me, nn™ u litthe bit

" PEp— - : o
{ Who Spoke First? ;
i By Frank l:-l. Converse. ';
i 5

OFE hadn't spoken to nie fora week,
The last thing he snid wis:

“1 never'll speuk to you ugnin, Hi
ry Smith, till you take back what you

IT
just suid.”

And. of eourse, 1 answered that
didn’t enre; hie'd have 1o wall one whil
if he didu't speak till then. Aund, us
1wo boys oeeupied the same Hintl
by ten room on boand the burk
50 days out from Hoston 1«
you can see how pwhkwankit waos

St por
But one whns us obstinate ns the otl
only 1 called it firmpess in my owi

case, and “mullshness” in

Bradford, Joo's mother, useid t tl
we were both “setter'n the eve In*
hills” sud Lguess shé was riglit

The tromble bevween o ns el
things penerally do—<begnn about o

Unfartungtely, ns s

irifle.

we had been rivals in n smu

wanting to be thought the
And very foolishly we enrric
valry on shipboard,

Joe was the handiest aloft, nr
ways first at the wean
reefloe. 1 took o better tr
wheel, and wis nenter at kn
splicing. And so on through the whole
chapter of ordinnry seamanship, wind-
ing up with the guarrel which gave rise
to Joe's assertion, while the bork was
entering the Struits of Mneaksar, be-

ing and

tween Dorneo and Celebes,

We were at work sernping and paint-
ing, previouns 1o reaching port.

Juet before knacking ot worl;
sundown, Joe and | were sént down be-
rween decks after some varnish from
the big vask lushed nmidships.

There was little wind, but a heavy
grovnd swell, and ss | stood holding an
iy the stanchion with one hand, extend-
ing the lighted lantern with the other,
s0 Joe could see what he was doing. o
tremendons lee lureh sent Joe, with 1l
hnlf-filled pot, against the Jantern,
knooking i1 out of my hand und break-
ing the glnn nt the same time!

The kerosene ran out, eaught fire and
ignited the spilled varnish,  whic h
finshied like punpowder to the frucet
of the eask, from whieh the fnflammable
compound waus running fn a steady
stream!

In a moment the ensk and everything
near It wis a moss of flame!

“Now ser what vou've done!™ | velied,
us we both sernmbied for dear Il
hatoliway ladder and up on d

ut, true to his principles. J¢
no reply.

He i'I'.'!_\' _1.'l'“| d: “Fi-er! Fi-
was peeidless, ns n col
shot up throngh the
hizh ns the muinmest hetd,

Now. the bteween-decks cargo econ-
sisted for the moxt part of [ght
fiammnble goods, nnd, worse still, there
were o lnrge number of cascs contain-

nenr

e mngle

or! ™ which
e had
ux, hullf us

ing l}u}\htlm and petroleum  among
them.

No earthly power could have stived
the bark, and we had just thne to et
over the only two hoats—a long boal
and Heht launch or go-nshore bhoat—he-
fore the Rattler was on fire, fore and
aft.

A bag of hres
to the smald boat, which
1. Inta

were toxsed it
was taken In tow by the larges
which tumhled the entire ship's com-
nany—13 in nll—and pushed off from
?lu'.r]hunn-l‘! bark., which, by the way,
was olidl. unsnlible; and. with the enrgo,
Enred.

Pratt, who

sather more than fully in
“Mr. Murch,” said ¢

bad saved the bark's papers, hls vhros
nometer and one of the compnsses,
“take those two unloeky young rey
nleks—u sena wrm of  reproaci with
vou in the launeh,  Tuowill Highten jbe
jong-boat just =0 much, and 1 don't
vunt em abonrd here, anyway they™l
buirn the leng-bon np next.”

h. Jow and

Peeling cresifallen vpong
I erawled into the sminll bont nfter M,
Murch.

Yithont walting 10 see the end of the
burning vessel, the It.r-._y-l.n.'u'u wrfl wns
sprend, and, hefore @ stiffish  breess,
wagsteered for Maonssir, 40 miles awhy,
the sailors growling andibiy ut the dead
weight of the laupch apd its load
nstfern.

Joe and T had not exchanged & word,

1 nnd breaker of water |

Mr. Mirch sat looking erossly at us |
buth. He felt sore, for he lad lost every-
thing exeepting what be hnd on, DBut,
for that matter, 2o had the rest of us.

“How did it happen?” he asked,
glancing back at the bark, now envel-
oped o tames from the royal trucks
dowii, |

“It was Joe's fault,” ‘1 sald, sourly,
speakitg at, thongh not to him.

“That’s not true, Mr. Murch—it was
Lis!™ hotly retorted Joe, as o matter of
COUTse,

And,

quite naturally, thls pleasant
Httle

episode did wot help matters in
the lenst.

Hetween us both, howerver, Mr, Murch
matnged 10 get ot the truth.  And I
think cach felt a Hitle agerieved when
Mr. Murch said it was the carpenter’s
fault for sending a kerosene Inntern
betwieen decks,

dust after dork It began to Hghten,
yet not o mutter of thunder was heard,
Al sueh wonderful lightning! Al
over the bianckness of the sky it played
continuously in great sheets of rose,
pitik, purple and bluish-green.

The effect was exactly Hke that of the
eolored lights in a spectacular drama,
only this was on nature's most stupen-
dous seale,

'l eateh it before morning,” mut-
tered Mr. Mureh, shaking his head omi-
nousiv,

And we did,

Our Inunell was ordered alongside the
lovg-boat, and the bread and water
transferred to the former,

Mr. Murch serambled abonrd to re-
eoive any further orders from the cap-
tnin. Jenving Joe and me scowling at |
eieh other in the launch, ‘

at onee it seemed as if the black |
t overhead wos rent in twaio by an ‘

|

sy

Yanui
awful thunder erash, which came simul-
tuncously  with such & glittering,
scorching, blinding glire of electricity
I bive pever seen before or since—
even in the troples!

Aud In another second the floodgutes
of the shy were opened! Down came
the rain in great sheets, and in less time
than It takes me to write it our little
bont was almost half full of water, We
begenn to bndl energetienlly—I with a tin
bailer, Joe with one of his sen boots,

As though extinguished by the tor-
rents of rain, the lightning suddenly
in the midst of

coased, leaving us
the blavkness of viter dorkness.

The pouring rain stopped almost as
quinldy as it had begun, and 1 looked
stldenly up,

“Gow! graciouns, we're adrift—Joe!™
I was goivg to mld, but bit off the sen- !
tence fost in time to moke it o merely

involuntary exclamation.

Jop drppped hils boot, and as, raising
Lis hewd, he saw the pninter “llii'l'i'li;.._'
nlongside. s Wps parted, but he choked
back what lie was going 10 Eny. And
then, befork we had quite recovered
la shinck, the wind sprang up

om 1he southwest, and In ten minutes
bad raised gueh a tremendous eross-sea
#s pearly 1o swamp the Kitle bout be- |
fore we ot heér round “hend on."

1 took nil the eredit of Joe's next
maueuver, though T think lHely Joo
wonld have ithought of it if I hadn't.

Laghing the two onrs und a boat hook
topether, 1T bent the end of the painter
T them midway, and threw the
whole overboard, thus making a sort of
drog, which kept the hoat fairly well
to the sea and wind, though every now
and then p wave crest brole over us,

And there we two young fools sat
glowering speechlessly at each other
through the durkness—I in the stern
and Joe amidships—drenched to  the
skin, shivering, and, like Paul, wish-
ing for the day. I kept hoplng Joe
would sny something, if it were ouly to
rrowl. And he now declares he was
walting for me tospeak.

As is often the case nfter n frople
thunder squall, the wind died out en-
tirely townrd morning. And when the
redd eve of the sun squinted knowingly
Wt us over the edge of the eastern hori-
zon., the en was running in long, glassy
swells, unbroken by the slightest
breath of alr,

But land lay due east, not over 40
milles away, and thongh we had no com-
pass, there was the sun. Between us
both 1 felt we could pull the boat that
distance before we were entirely ex-
Lsusted by bunger and thirst,

Aipd you, 1 only thought this: I
wouldp't speak it, And as Joe sat mo-
tiunless, with hls head resting on his
hunds, T grasped the painterto pull in
1he drag.

Ta my dismay, the painter eame in
limp and slack. The hiteh had slipped
some time during the night or toward
morning, and our onrs had gone ndrift.

1 dropped on the nearest thwart, and
grounced alond. 1 hid hoped Joe would
usk what the trouble was. But no—he
looked up, saw at o glince, anid buried
lés hesd In his hands again. DBut he
groaned—under his breath,

The sun rose higher and hotter, and
though it dried our elothes, it seemed
uy noon as though my braln was on fire.
And thirsty! I began in n vague sort

i way to wonder how shipwrecked men
folt who were four and five days in an
open bost without food or water,

I'he sea went down gradually, and
iy just pulsing like the breast of a

i t1
] il

tired child, but the surface was as
emootli ns o mirror. The long boat had
probnbly run before the wind all night,
loavihg us to our fate—thanks, as we
kpew ufterward, to three or four of the
erew who temporarily took Capt, Pratt’s
ool 1

All ut onee, ns hnif stupefied | stared
out over the oily expanse, I saw—surely
o lateen-shaped sail, not an
lebth of a mile distant!

I sprung to my feet and was golog to

prout: “S4il ho!™ But Joe, who had
fullowed the direction of my gue, had
scen i1, so 1 kept silence,

It what! There wasn't a breath of
Jdr stirring, set the atrange sall was
Jdipping through the water and coming
joward us at a Hsely rate of speed.

1 rubibed my eves and looked at Joes
but hé rubbed his eves, nnd was staring |

it was

| &t this strange phenomenon. Soagain

T kept sllence.

— - ——— . B

Nearer and nearer, and the snn s1rlk-
Ing the great triangulir ubject e
versely, ns it came cutting through the
glussy ses, sent u strunge, bluish i
descence, such as 1 have noticed (o the
wings of a fiving fish in the sunshine,
over and throngh it

That it was the dorsal fin of some huge
sen monster we both eonjeetured, n
tmoment or two later, ns, probably
frightened by the nearness of cur boat,
It suddenly sank downward, like the
sword of Escalibur,

If we had kinown, asafterwnrd. that
the dorsnl fin belopged to the “suilor
fish," a species of swordfish peculinr to
the Indian ocean, often attaining o
length of 20 feet and upward, given to
attacking thoe native boats, we should
probahly have felt considerable anxiety,

As it wus, we NI:lllbl'lT Into nsort of
dumb apathy. Yet neither broke the

sllence,
All the long day nnd long. sultry
night, tormented by hduger, wnd

parched with thirst, we sat erouched in
the bottom of the boat,

I remember of thinking nlternately
of mother and the little dairy house
built round the spring, bubbling up cool
and refreshing through ereviees in the
ledge, while all around were ranged
new, rich cheeses,

I think that on the following fore-
noon I had a tonch of sunstroke, 1
know my head seemed splitting open,
and, as Joe has since told me, | kept
whispering about the light brecae
which had sprung up, and how funny
Joe himself looked, standing in plaee of
& mast, holding his jncket steipped up
over his head us a substitute for n sail

Yet he snys that all through this half
delirium I did not speak a word directly
to him.

Then there was & blank; and when |
opened my eyes, my head was Iving in
Joe's lap, he wae crying ns though his
heart wonld break—and
you think he was doing?

He had found m few drops of fresh
witer left In the heel of the sen Lot
that he had nueed to ball with in
shower of the night before, and thongh
half choked with thirst, the brave fel
low was letting the precious fluid
trickle between my parched lips.

1 honestly think this saved my life,

“T take it &l back, Joe," | whispered,
“You never trimd to eurry favor with
the mate, nand 1 was a fool tosas ="

When I came to myself again, | waos
Iying on a pile of mats under o wover
grass npwning, stretched over the stern
of a notive boat that was speeding to-
ward Mnacassar ke n bird.

A monkey peered down at me fron
one of the awnlng poles; parrots and
cockatoos, tied by the leg to o rail o
either side, chattered nnd serecched,
while two young joguars, not much
larger than kittens, were roilieg each
other over in play near the
bows.

A pleasant-faced native Ielander was
steering, and through the medinm ¢
slgne and some “pigeon English.”
lenrned later thnt, with his
dark-skinned wife and n brood of amall
shlldren, who were stowed here and
there among the eargo of cocon nuts
and pesrl oyster shells, they had safled
{rom un Island to leeward about o thou-
sand miles, before the steady south-
west monsoon, to exchange thelr wiares
in Mncassar for cotton cloth, eutlery
and colored thread for weaving.

Joe gat by my mat couch, fanning
me, and the natlve woman gave me vo-
connut mik to drink, so before long |
begon to feel quite mysel! ngain.

And when, about nightfall, we ar-
rived at Macassar, we found the long-
boat and crew oll snfe,

Who of them It was had eaxt oflf the
painter of our boat in the darknessand
storm, no aoe could tell, They all de-=
nled it, as & matter of course, nni as
the men virtually took charge after
that, Capt. Pratt wus obliged to lenve
us to our fate—at least, so he exploined
afterward,

Two weeks later, Joe and 1 shipped ns
ordinary seamen in the Glenmorgan-
shire, bound for London, But bhefore we
went nboard, we shook hands on i1 that
It we had another quurrel neither
should walt for the other to speak first.
—~(iolden Dnys.

what else do

the

bhont's

we

L nmy.

Talking Over the Roof.

That there are still people unfamil-
far with the teleplone is proved by
the recent experience of n New Hamp-
shire man. He wished to have tele

phonie connection between liis honse |

and & new one built for his son's sum-
mer residence, The best route took
the wire over the cottage of an old
lady, to whom he npplied for permis-
gion to make the slight use of her
roof that was necessary, Thie old lady
gave her consent, but mnde o firm
stipulntion at the suwme time, “I'm
willing you should run wires oser my
roof and hiteh 'em wherever you see
it sho sald, plensantly, *provided

vou don't uke them after nine o'clock |

at night. That's my bedtime, and 'm
a Nght sleeper at best, and the nolse
of folks talking overhead would be
gure to keep me awake — Youth's
Campanion.

e ——
Perils of High Living.

High living and overeating have
killed many w potentate and monarch.
1t earried off Alexander the Great in
the full lush of his earcer. Augustus
Cacear dicd of it. Henry VIIL died of
overeating, and so did George IIL In
our day many s man of millions huis
died similarly. Willinm H. Vanderbiit
foll dead of heart Jdiscase complicated
with kidney trouble; so did ex-Gov,
Roswell P. Flower, The annals of
Washington official life are filled with
the deaths of prominent men who
dined unwisely.—N. Y. Sun.

Another Theory Bsploded,

Customer—1 suppose thls footbull
Crize hurtﬁ'_i'unr business somewhat,

Barber—Quite the contrary. | make
all klnds of money selling “Hirsutine,*
my peerless hair tonie, warrnnted to
grow football bair on & billiard ball in
three weeks.—N. Y. Journal

THEIR EXPERIENCE.

Mike and s Wife Hun n Salonn fint
Are Gind Enongh (o Give
I Up,

“He's cute, so he is. Whntever have
yo' been doin® to him, Molly ¥

She lwughed, a bearty Irish Inugh.
“Heur bhim, now, Thut's all a mun
knows. 11’8 shortened, e Is, Do ye
mind the linle plok socks of himy, and
the fut legs? 1t's room to kick he'llhave

now with the long skiris off him, the
darlin', Dt supper's waitin' ye, Mike.
What kept ye so long?

*Ihe same old business, Molly,  Wait
till 1 wash an® 1I') be in”

“An' cun ye get that place ye heand
of 7 Mrs. Sulivan suys It's 2 purty
town an' bealthy for the biaby—it's

aeleep he e this mingte. Wait, Mike,
till 1 put him In bed.”

While shie made baby comfortable for
the night, Mike lighted his pipe and
settled Wimself inthe little front poreh
of the house, where he conld talk to
Molly #s she presently flitted back angd
forth clearing up the evening menl,

“Ye see, Molly"—puff, puff—"the
mun thut run the place hos just died,
an' his widds's goin® home to her folks
i the ould connthiry; so ) git the stock
an’ g nn' fixin's for abont hulf
they"d e in the gineral way. It"satidy

place for n siloon, Molly."

will

0

*“Thin yo went to Mapieton tosee it
ire l. Mike Murray isn't the
n poke. A tidy
¥ roums over the

"1t"s vou'll make things shine,

A * s he drew ber 1o him mod
kissed hor.

A virvehort time saw the fnrewells
sal) 1o Mike's good old father and

mother, und the little family estab-

*Fire! PFirel™

upset! the stovel

“The divils! They've

Molly, Molly, get the
baby aud get ont of this, God knows
vihere ve'll go or whit wil beeome of
us, God forgive me, Molly.”

While be talked, with trembling
hands he wrapped her and the chilld lu
what enme first to hand, The surround-
Ings, as he almost pushed her from the
burning bulléigg, were Indeseribable,
Curses filled thalr. Very little conld
bedone. It wasthedead of winter. With
frozen hydrants, the prospect wasbope-
less, and the destruction of the place
was soon complete, Molly looked on in
| utter terror and bewilderment. A

hand touched her arm. A motherly
womun stood by her who said: “] live
near here, won't you eome home with
me?  Your bnby is Insufficlently
wrapped for syolin night."

Looking up into the wide, frightened
eyes, she took Molly's hand, saying:
“You poar girl! 1'll tnke you home."

It proved to be Mrs. Wiison, the
mother of the two girls Mollie had en-
countered early In her residence In Ma-
pleton.  Both had roused and dressed
un hearing the alurm of fire, and both
were ready to aid thelr mother in her
kind efforts to help the desolate erens
ture who stood before them,

After an hour or two Molly's
anxletles all centered about her hus
band.

| After a time Mike cnme. White,
shame-faced, with clothing torn and
bloody, with hands blackened in fight-
ing fire, there he stond, The kind
couple left them to themselves.

“It’s gone, Molly, burned up; all we
had in the world."

“Never mind, Mike, yourself {s here
vet, nn' we're voung, sn’ the good Lord
Is over all. DBuot Milke, darlint, give it
up! For my siuke, an’ the haby's an'
sour father an” mother, an', most of all,
for yvour own sake. Give 1] up, Mike,
for it's killin® yor soul ye've been since
ye swont into f1.*

e stood sllest 8 moment, Theno he
took her In bils nrms apd kissed her and
“All the sdints hedar me promise
my true, lovin’, falthinl wife, that neyer
ngaln will | touch, taste, biy or sell the
ptuif that hns brought me to the gutes
of hell, If we starve, I'm through with
It the rest of me life; and the boy shall
never be nshamed of his father.”

They did not starve. Enongh was
saved from the ruin to ennble them to
start again in a very humble way in the
old home and in the ol husiness; and
Molly blessed the day when, through
deadly peril, they were brought tack to
the way of lHfe.~Augusta Lace Stock,
in Unlon Signal,

raid:

! MORAL DARING.

Aet of Memhbers of Twentieth Kansas
I Neglment That Took More Cour-

i | nge Thun Fighting Fillpinos,

VELLED LIQUOR ON HER
HUSEBANL'S BREATH

MOLLY

Hehed 30 miles from thelr own howe, I
the pretry village of Mapleton, Laee
eurtalns bung in the front window of
the pavior over the saloon; & cunary
his glided Howering
plants brizhtened every room, and the
baby! Molly’s beart failed her for
very thankfulness, as she looked about
her op the afternoon of the doy when
all wik canipleted 1o her satisfaction.
To be sure, her happiness hind some
drawbncks. She shrank a little from
the wild merriment which went on be-
low by ten o'clock of every evening.
But Mike intended to keep “a  dncent
house,” so all was quiet by 11 o'clock

BWLNE 1 coge,

| und the lights put out for the night.

She had another grievanee which she
did not mention to Mike. The first
time she took Baby Bernnrd oot in his
carringe, looking so rosy nnd bappy, n
a little girl had rushed up to see the
baby. An old sister colled to her:
“Nellle, Nellle, come here this minute, or
111 tell mamma.”

“()h, Jennie, let me see his little fat
hands, He is so sweetr,” urged Nellle,
“Why ean't I, Jennle?"

Jennie answered, In a half whisper:
“Don"t you know, they keep the saloon
I'st Hynes used to be?

now where

Mammn woulds't want you to have
anything 1o do with folks that seli
lil]lh-r."

Molly' & cheeks flamed, and  she
wheeled the carvioge rapidly in the

ether directlon. Tt was & new experl-
enee to her, As the wife of Mike Mur-
iy, whose fresh vegetnbles met witha
rendy sile from all who knew his bright

face aml obliging weys, she had been
respected  in the rural community
where ler lot had been cnst, As the
wife of Mike Murray. the saloon-keep
er. 1 sbemed slie must expect n widely
different reception

But. as time swent on, Mike made
mopey. His bunk necount grew, After
a monih or two the saloon wus not
elosidd by 11 o'eloek. When khe gues-
tioned Mike, he was eross 1o her for the
first time. “What u fool ye'd be, havin®
me pot fellvs out just whin the money’s
rollin® in hand over fist.  Bure, it'sa
woman's notion 1o be  doin® business
that senv.”

“Put, Mike, ye promised—"

wabot up, will s¢? The house an’ the
babs for yom, an® the business for me.
Remewmer that, if ye know when it's
well with ye:" anid. as he drew nenr her
with a threntening pesture of the hand,
Mally et Hguor on her husband's
birenth

One night about six months after
their  removal, suddenly there cnt

pieries (he usunl sounds of eonrse reve
wirt the shorp &érnek of & pistol  shot
swering shol—a seream o

f

tnet nn

weons, W new aproay, then the sound of
hirried faotstips on the etairs. and
Mike bBorst into the room. “Mollyl”™ he

o i hoarse whisper.
Ity

el led,
“Yee Mike, what is
wa o ';,
| %1 don's know, but tur'ble trouble.
Murder, I'm fearin’.” As he wpoke,
there wis @ erash followed by yells of

for God*

“Dare to be a Danlel,” And some
men dare. They gave nn elaborite
bunguet a few doys sinee to the off-
vers of the Twentleth Kansas reg-
Iment, “the fighting Twentleth™ that
hins made o repitation for iteelf round
the world. 1t ¢hsneed to fall to them
to be om the firing Hue when the pe-
verest engagements were on  hand,
and they lost more heavily than any
other regiment ealled ont during the
war. They held thelr position when
others thonght it Impossible, Col.
Funston answering the fnquiry of the
commnnding geveral: “How long can
you hold that polnt?” with the mem-
| orable reply: “Till we are mustered

out.” It is not to be wondered at
| that their old neighbors in the west
wished to ehow them honors., And
it so happened that they were the
guests for whom wuas sprend one of
the most expensive feasts over pre-
pared west of Chicago, There waa
wine galore and spirits in abundance,
Hut a little company of these officers,
voung men for the most part, fresh
from the university when the call for
troops wis made, sat together., De-
fore ench plate were five wine glasses
for five varieties of champagnes and
liquors. Not one of those glaszes waa
touched. That was n braver thing to
do than charging the Filipinos, That
is the rlght stuff out of which to
muke heroes. The man who ean con
trol his own spirit, eaid the proverb
writer, “is greater than he who can
tuke a oity.” BSuch soldiers preserve
their health, their character and the
poid] name of their eountry. We com-
mend the example of tliese young
officers to the notice of the young men
| of our nntla—Chicago Interior.

Well Informed.

Patron—Are you sure you know all
ahout this girl?

Manager of Employment Agency—
Well, 1 ought to. Ske has been in my
own fumily for the past week.—Detroit
Free Press,

An Improvement,
Drummer (in Dinkeyville)—Your vil-
| Ingre band seems to be better than it was

when 1 heard it lnst
| Mavern Landlord—Yes: there ain’t so

many of "em now,- Jiud

Compariag Notes.

Atlntic and Virginia
Fertilizer Co.

Branch of Virginia-Carolina Chemical Co,
OFFICE

CRENSHAW WAREHOUSE,
Richmond, Ya.

THE CELEBRATED

ZEUREKA @ BRAND

And Standard Grades
of Fertilizers
for Spring Crops.

Will pay if used on Truck, Tobacco,
Girsin, Grass and other crops,

R L. Barnes Safe & Lock Co.,

Buccessors to

R. L. Barxes & Co,,

1431 E. Main Street, Richmond, Va,
~DEALERS IN—

Standard Fire-Proof
Safes,
Burglar-Proof Safes,
Railroad, Jewelers’,
Skeleton and House
Safes.

Fire-Proof Vaults.
Burglar-Proof Steel
Vaults.

Safe Deposit Boxes.
Time Combination and
Key Locks.

Expert work by skilled work-
Apply to

S. W. PAULETT, Jr,, Ag't,,
FARMVILLE, VA.

+0u'll Need Us
When You Want

Clo}_}ling.

We soll elothes that make your nelgh-
bor nek “where did {o&rl them ?

They look u?.i &ewr.s' l.taea We
s & specin 0l trouse th!l'l
Tullor-mude 5, the very beslin

"OUR SHOES
in quality and style,

are prsw
An exam mtun of our stock willcon-
vinee you Lour men's made
by Rice & Hutehins, and ladies by
John Kelly, wre so in every
wiy to other goods costing same
money.

medn.

T
We have a complete line of

STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,

NOTIONS, HATS, CAPS, GENTH
FURNISHING GOODS, RUGS, ART
HYUARES, &, &e.

Richardson & Cralle,

FARMVILLE, VA,

W. T. DOYNE

Buccessor to Doyne & Bon,

UNDERTAKER
and dealer in

FURNITURE

Repairing and Upholstering
Done in the best Manner

r
|

Ars. Jones—My hushand is the light | Wall Paper, Window Shades, Pianos

of my life.

Mre, Smith—8a is mine. Ope of the
kind that smokes nnd goes out nights
—Chieago Daily News.

snd Organs, Bchool Furniture,
FARMVILLE, VA,

|
|
|

{ GRASS#CLOVER SEEDS

ARE the very best that can be obtained,
and castomers ordering same can always
depend on securing as pure seeds and of
as high a germinative
possible to produce.
sent out under seal, and
or tag on same,

Full information i our Deseriptive Catalogue of Garden and Farm Seeds, which will
be mailed free on application, Writs for it and prices ol any Seeds required,

T. W, WOOD & SOKS, Seedsmen, Richmond. Va.

THE LARGEST SEED HOUSE IN THE SOUTH.

ﬂ'

reentage as itis
his brand is only
with a red label




